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s fers's Edinburgh Journal
'x" \NECDOTE DF WIS PRIVATE
LIFE.

The publio life ns well as the private cl
AMirabess are universally koown;
allowing anvodote has not, we helieve, hetn

MIRABEAL

arncter
but the

| Provence, when he was retained for the de-
Modeme Mirabeau in ber husbund’s |
process against ber M. de Galitzine afterward
fullowed the Bourbung iuto exile, nud rl:turnrd
with them in 1814 and it is on his authority that
the story is given s fact,

Mirabeau hud just been released from the
dingeon of the esstle of Vincennes near Paris
11 had been confined there fur three ycars and
. hulf. by viriue of that most odious mandate,
s 1ore i coclet, His imprisonment had been of
. most painful wature; and it was prolonged
¢ the instanes of hig father, the Marquis de
\lirsheiu.  On his being reconciled to bis father,
Jie confinement terminated, in the year 1750, when
irabean was thirty-one years of nge,

Oue of his fathers conditions was, that Mira. |

it should reside for some time at & distince |
Sooas Vowie 3zt s was settled that he should go |
oo visit to his brother-in law, Count du Sail-
Jant, whose estate was situated a few leagues from |
st citgeol Limoges, the capitsl of the Limazsin |

Veordingly, the Count went to Vincennes to re- |
coive Mirahean on the day of his liberation, |

ol they pursued their journey st omee with all
apead

]'l‘hc arrival of Mirabeau at the ancient manor-
il cliteau ereated s great sensation in thut re-
wote part of Fraoece. The country gentlemen |
residing in the neighborhood had often heard |
him spoken of s 4 remarkable man, not only on
aecount of his brilliant talents, but also for his
violent pussions; and they bastened to the chi-
teia to contemplate & being who had excited their
curiosity to an extraordinary pitch. The greater
portion of these country squires were mere sports-
wen, whose knowledge did not extend much be-
youd the names and qualities of their dogs and
horses, and in whose houses it would have been
aluost in vain to seek for any other book than the
local almanas, eoptaining the list of the fairs and
markets, to which they repaired with the utmost
punctuality, to loiter away their time, talk sbout
their rurnl affairs, dine abundantly, and wush
down their food with strong Auvergue wine.

Count du Saillant was qnite of a different
stamp from his neighbors. He had seen the world,
he commanded o regiment, and at that period his
chitean was perhaps the most elvilized country
residence in“the Limonsin,  People came from a
considerable distanos to visitits hospitable owner ;
aved semeng the guests there was a curious mixture
of proviacial oddities, elad in their quaint cos-
tumes. At that epoch, indeed, the young Li-
mousin noblomen, when they joined their regi-
ments, to don their sword und epaulets for the
first time, were vory slightly to be distinguished,
cither by their manners or appearance, from their
rustic refainera.

1t will ensily he imagined, then, that Mirabeau,
who was gifted with brillant natural guulities,

ciltisated and polished by education—a man,

moreorcr. who had seen much of the world, and

Jd been engoged in several strange and perilous

Iventures—oveapied the most conspicuous post
in this siciety, many of the component members
whervof seemed to have harely reached the first de-
grees in the seale of eivilization. His vigorous
{eame, his enormous head, sugmented in bulk by u
lofty friveled corffure ; his huge face, indented with
sears and furrowed with seams. from the effeet
of small-pox injudiciously treated in his child-
hood ;. hiv piercing eyes, the reflection of the tu-
multuons passions at war within him ; his mouth,
whose expression indieated in turn irony, disdain,
indignntion, and benevolence ; his dress, always
caretully attended to, but in un exaggerated style,
giving him somewhat the air of a travelliog char-
it decked out with embroidery, large frill, and
ruflles . in short, this extraordivary-lookiog in-
mdividon] astonished the country folks even be-
fure e opened his mouth, But when his sonorous
volee was heard, and his imagination, heated by
<ame interesting subject of conversation, imparted

t ligh degree of energy to his eloquence, some of
the warthy rustic hearers felt us thongh they were
in the presence of a snint, others in that of a
Aol and wecording to their several impressions,

thiy were tempted either to full down at his feet,
or 1o exarcise him by making thesign of the cross,

il uttering o prayer,

Soated in a large antique arm-chair, with his
foet wiretelied out on the tloor, Mirabeau often
contemplued, with o smile playing on his lips,
thise men who seemed to belong to the primitive
spes s wo simple, frank, and ot the same time
Liwnish, were they in their manners. Lle
listened to their conversations, which genernl-
Iy turned upom the chase, the exploits of their
dogs, or the exeellenoe of their horses, of whose
Lreed wnd qualifisations they were very proud.
Mirahénn entered frecly into their notions;
tok un interest in the success of their sport-
ing projects; talked, too, about crops; chest-
nuts, of which lurge quantities are produced in
the Limousin: live nod dend stock ; smeliora-
tions in husbaudry - and go forth; and he quite
won the hearts of tue company by his familiarity
with the topies in which they felt the most inter-
eat, and by his good nuture,

T'his monotonous life was however, frequently
wiurisome to Mirabeau ; and in order to vary it,
nndld for the suke of exercive afier h!il'lt ocﬂllpi&i
for several hours in writing, he was in the babit
1 taking  fowling-piece, nccording to the enstom
of the esuntry, and putting a book into his game-
i, he wonld frequently muke long excursions
on foot in every dircotion.  He admired the noble
furesta of chestnut trees which abound in the Li-
=t - the vast mendows where numernne herds<
of cattle ol n srperior hreed are reared ; and the
running siresms by which that picturesque coun-
iry isintersested.  He generally returned to the
chatean | mg wfter sunset, mylng that Iﬂghf— peen-
g7 was proalinrly attractive to him.

f" was during and after supper that those eon-

“reations took place for which Mirabean supplied
Yhe principal and most interesting materials. e
1':"_‘:““' the kanck of provoking ohjections to
what he wight advance, in order to combat them,
';..bhr Al with great force of logic and in ener-
£etic Langaage ; and thus he gave himself lessons
" argument, caring little about his awditory, his
" sim being to exercise his mental ingeniity
I.r;.l o eultivate eloynence, Ahove all, he wus
: "' 1 of dicmssing religious matteps with the curé

the purish.  Without displaying much latitud-
{arianism, he disputed several points of dootrine
1‘: I certain pretensions of the church so acutely,

"t the pastor eould say but little in reply. This
‘wtonished the Limousin gentry, who, up to that
tae bl listened to nothing but the drowsy dis-
virses of their eurds, or the sermons of some ob-
L e mendicant friars, and who placed implisit
(0 in the dogmas of the chureh.  The faithof a
¥ Wan shiken, but the greater number of his
itirers were very much tempted to look upon the
VATEr e an emissary of Satan, sent to the chatenu
y I*stroy them. The curé, however, did not de.
e of eventually converting Miraheau,

At this period] several robheries had taken
I'"'"’l" ot o grest distanee from the chitean : fonr
nior o farmers had been ntopccd shortly after
: !I- Tull on their return from the market-towns,
o1 robbed of their purses. Not one of these
T ::--.?4 had offared ury resistance, for each pro-
Pixk rf'" make n gacrifioe rather than run the
rher el *truggle in n country fall of ravines,
bla m"";"'l 'rll‘h arank vegetation very favora-
lying in ¢ oxploita of brigands, who might ho
wighy o T4t to massacre any individaal who
Tomagy 3 the one detached from the band to
mn;-“n" traveller's money or his life These
Petom ceased for n short time, but they soon

ﬂ:mn»rl. and the robbers remained undis-

¥ ppe

ne evepj
Fest arriy,
Count gy

fence of

M

ng, about an hoar after sunset, a
el nt the chatean. He was one of
Silllant's most intimate friends, and

Win on hig way home from n neighboring fair.
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o il 1o suy of the biographies. '!'hs ieu-i
| re were included in the brief furni
e sdvocste-genessl To the Parlisment

This gentleman sppeared to be very thought
and a::ku but lilll‘:‘which surprised everyhody,
inssmuch a8 he was upsually o merry compan-
jon. His gascouade had frequently roused
Mirnbeau from his reveries, and of this he was

not & listle proud. He kad not the reputation of |

being purticularly courageous. however, though
he often told glowing tales about bisown exploits,
and it must be admitted that he took the roars of
lnughter with which they were usually received
very good-humoredly.

Count du Saillant beivg much surprised at this

| sudden change in his friend’s mwanner, took him
| aside nfter supper, and begged that he would e

company him to another room. When they were
there alone, he tried in vain for a long tiwe to
cbtain a satisfuctory answer to his anxions in-
(uiries a8 to the cause of his friend’s unwonted
welancholy and taciturnity, At lesgth the visit-
er said—

“ Nay, nay ; you would never believe it. You
wonld declare that | was telling you one of my
fubles, a8 you are pleased to call them ; aud per
hiaps this time we might fall out ™

“ What do you mean 77 eried Count du Sail-
lant.  “ Thia seems to be a serious affair. Am I,
| then, connected with your presentiments?”

“ Not exnetly you ; but "—

“ What does this bur mean ! Hss it anytbhing

! to do with m T Expiaiy yourself”

|  “No: the § in the world. Madame du Sail-

| lant is in mowise concerned in the wmatter;
but”

“ Bur f—hut ! you tire me out with your fufs
Are you reﬁuln'dy to worry me with your myste-
ries 7 Tell me at once what has occurred—what
has happened to you 1"

+0h, nothing—nothing at all
frightened.”

* Frightened !—and at what 7 by whom? For
Giod's suke, my dear friend. do not prolong this
painful state of uucertainty.”

“ o you renlly wish me to speak out 7

“ Not only so, but | demand this of you as an
act of friendship”’

“ Well, | was stopped to-night at about the dis-
tance of half a league from your chateaun.”

“Sropped!  In what way 7 By whom "

“ Why, stepped as people are stopped by foot-
pada A gun was levelled ot me; | was peremp-
torily ordered to deliver up my purse; [ threw it
down on the ground. snd galloped off. Do not
usk me any more questions.” :

“Why not? [ wish to know all. Shovlé you
know the robber agnin?  Did you notice his fig-
ure nnd genersl appearance 77

“ It being dark. I could not exactly discover;
I cannot positively say. However, it seems to
me

“ What seems to you? What or whom de you
think you saw 1"

“ | never can tell you”

“ Speak—speak; you cannot surely wish to
sereen & malefactor from justice

 No: but if the said malefactor should be " —

“If he were my owa son, 1 ghould insist upon
your telling we.

“ Well, then, it appeared to me that the rob-
her was your brother-in-law, Mimaueav! But
I might be mistaken; snd, as | said before,
fear "——

“ Impossible ; no, it cannot be. Mirabeau o
footpad ! No, no. You urs mistaken, my good
friend

“ Certainly—certainly.”

“Let us not speak any more of this,” said
Count du Saillaut, “ We will return to the
drawing-room, and | hope you will be ns gay a8
usual ; if not, 1 shall set you down as A madman.
I will &0 manuge that our absence shall not be
thought anything of ”

Aund the gentlemen redntered the drawing-room,
one & ghort time before the other,

T'he visiter succeeded in resuming his nccus-
tomed manner; but the Count fell into a gloomy
reverie, in spite of all his efforta.  He could not
bunish from his mind the extraordinary story he
had heard—it baunted him; and st last, worn
out with the most painful conjectures, he ugiin
took his friend aside, questioned him sfresh, aud
the result was, that a plan was agreed upon for
solving the mystery, It was arrsnged that M.
De —— should in the course of the evening men-
tion easually, as it were, that he was engaged on
n certain duy to meet o party, at a friend’s house
to dinner, and that he purposed coming afterward
to take u bed at the chatesn, where he hoped to
arrive at nine in the evening. The snnounce-
ment was accordingly made in the course of con.
versation, when all the guests were present—
gootl eare being taken that it should be heard by
Mirabeau, who at the time was playing » gumne of
chess with the euré

A week passed away, in the course of which a
farmer was stopped and rohbed of his purse; and
at length the eritical night arrived.

Count du Sailluut was upon the rack the whole
evening ; and his anxiety becume nlmost unbear-
able when the hour for his promised arrival had
passed without his having made his appearance.
Neither had Mirabean returned from his noctur-
nal promennde.  Presently a storm of lightning,
thunder, and heavy rain, came on; in the midst
of it the bell ar the gute of the court-yard rang
londly, The Count rushed out of the room into
the court-yard, heedless of the contending ele-
ments; and before the groom conld arrive to take
his friend’s horse, the nnxious host was at his
side, 118 guest wius in the not of dismounting.

CWell,” said M, De , 41 have been stop-
ped. It is reully he I recognised him per-
fectly.”

Not a word more was gpoken then , but as soou
a8 the groom had led the horses to the staliles, M.
De —— rapidly told the Count that, during the
storm, and ns he was riding along, & man, who
was half-concenled behind a very large tree, or-
dered him to throw down his purse, At that mo-
ment & flash of lightning enabled him to discover
u portion of the rebber's person, and M. De ——
rode at him; but the robber retreated a few
puoes, and then, levelling his gan at the horseman,
cried with a powerful voice, which it was impossi-
hle to mistake, * "ias on, or you nre A dend man!”
Another flush of lightning showed the whole of
the robber's figure—it was Mirabesu, whose voice
had already betrayed him! The wayfirer, hav-
ing no inclination to be shot, put spurs to his
horse, and soon renched the chitean.

The Count enjoined strict silence, and begged
of his friend to avoid displaying any chunge in
his usual demeanor when in company with the
other guests ; he then ordered his valet to come
again to him a8 soon as Mirnhean shonld return
Halt an hour afterward, Mirabeau arrived He
was wet to the skin, and hastened to his own
room ; he told the servant to inform the Count
that he could not join the company at the evening
menl, and begged that his supper might be
brought to his room; snd he went to hed as Boon
18 he had supped. ;

All went on as usual with the party nssembled
helow, excepting that the gentleman who had had
#0 unpleasant an adventure on the road appeared
more g1y than usoal.

When his guests bad all departed, the muster
of the house repaired alone to his brother-in-law's
apartment. e found him fast asleep, and was
obliged to shake him rather violently before he
oould arouse him,

What's the matter 7 Who's there ]  What do
you want with me?” cried Mirabean, staring at
his brother-in-law, whose eyes were flashing with
rage and disgust.

“ What do | want? | want to tell you that you
are n wretch !”

“ A fine compliment, truly " replied Mirabenn,
with the greatest coolness. It was scarcely
worth while to awaken me only to abuse me; go
away. and let me sleep”

“ Cun you sleep after having committed so bad
an sction? Tell me—where did you pass the
evening? Why did you not join us at the sup-
per-table 1"

“1 was wet throngh—tired—harassed ; 1 had
heen overtaken by the storm. Are you satisfied
now ! Go, and let me get some sleep; do you
want to keep me chattering all night 17

“1 insist upon sn explanation of your stun1a
conduet. You stopped Monsiear De —— on his
way hither this evening. This is the second time
you have attacked thut gentleman, for he recog-
nised you a8 the same man who robbed him a

Nodoubt | was

week mgo.  You have turned highwaymun,
then "

“ Would it not have been all in time to
tell me this to-morrow morning 1”7 said Mirabean,

with inimitable vang froil, * Su ng that I did
stop your friend, what of that ;’PM .
: “h:t th are a wratoh
nd that yon are a fool, my dear du Saillant.
Do ’“lihut.‘l‘“ that it was the sake of'bh
mon at | st this count iral
I wished to put h ulu to the x&:nd.t:’x:;;.

ﬂw:rl::’*mofm. 2 umh“: what de-
on Was necessary to place
ono's self in formal tion to the -.:lloluntl
laws of society ; the waan one, but

I have made it several times. | am satisfiod with
myself—hut your friend is n coward.”
He then felt in the pocket of his waistooat,

8 key from it, said—

“Tuke this key, open my scrwivir
me the second drawer on the left hand

The Count, astounded at 80 much coolness nnd
carried away by an irresistible impulse —for Mir-
nheau spoke with the greatest finnness—unlocaed
the cabinet, and brought the drawer to Mire.
hean, It coutaimed nine purses: some moude of
leather, others of silk; ench purse was encire’ed
by n label on which was written & dute—it was

, ind bring

stopped  and robbed ; the sum contained in 1k
purse was also written down.

“You see” said Mirabeau, “that I did not
wish to reap any peouniary benehit from my pro.
ceedings. A timid pereon, my dear friend, could
| never become a highwaymun ; a soldier who fight«
| in the ranks does ot require hall so wmuch cour-
| age as a footpad. Fou are not the kind of man 1o
| understand me, therefore 1 will not attempt to
| make myself more intelligible. You would talk
to me sbout hemer—about religion: but these
have never stood in the way of u well-considered
and & firm resolve.

in Mwh(?m frisnd on th: King's highwuy
and demanding his purse?

| obey without reasoning,” replied the Count,

“ And 1 reason without obeying, when obedi-
ence appears to me to be contrary to reason,” re-
joined Mirabeau. “I study sll kinds of social
positions, in order to appreciste them justly. 1
do not neglect even those positions or cases which
are in decided opposition to the éstablished order
of things ; for established order is merely conven-
tionnl, and may be changed when it is generally
admitted to he fuulty. Such a study is a danger- |
oug, hut it is o necessary one, for him who wishes
to gain a perfect knowledge of men aud things.
You are living within the boundsry of the law,
whether it be for good or evil | study the law,
and | endenvor to nequire strength enough to
combat it if it he bad, when the proper time shall
arrive”

“You wish for a convalsion, then "
Count.

47 peither wirh to Lifig it aboat;, nor do ¥ de-
gire to witness it; btut, should it cowme to puass
through the force of public opinion, I would see-
ond it to the full extemn o vy power. Insoch s
case you will hear me spoken of  Adieu. | shall
depart to-morrow ; but pray leave me now, and
let me have a little sleep.”

Count du Saillant left the room without saying
another word. Very early on the following morn-
ing Mirabesu was on his way to Paris

cried the

From the Hone Journnl

AN EDITORIAL VINIT.

BY TMEODORE &. FAY.

I was pussing from my office one day, to in-
dulge myself with a walk, when a little, hard-
fuoed old man, with o black coat, broad-brimmed
hat, velvet breeches, shoes aud buckles, and gold-
headed eane, stopped me, standing directly in my
path. 1 looked st him. He looked at me. |
crossed my hands before me putiently, forced my
features into a civil smile, and waited the devel-
opement of his intentions ; not heing distinetly
certain, from his firm, determined expression,
whether he was “a spirit of health or goblin
damned,” aud whether his intents were * wicked
or charitable "—that is, whether he came to dis-
continue or subseribe, to pay a bill or present
one, to offer o communication or & pistol, to shake
me by the hand, or pull me by the nose. Editors
now-a-days must always be on their guard. For
my part, | am peaceable, and much attached to
lite, and should estoem it vxceedingly disagree-
able to be either shot or horsewhipped [ am not
built for action, but love to sail in yuiet waters;
cordinlly eschewing gnles, wives. waler spouts,
sen-serpents, earthquakes, torundoes, and sll such

ful. | which lay om a chair by hisbed side.and, drawing | p

that of the day on whioh the owuer had bheeuw .

Tell me, u Saillunt, when |
you lead your regiwent iuto the heat of battle, to
conquer & province to which he whom you eall | way, that | was “ pot i’ the vein.” 1 kept my lips
your master has noright whatever do you consider | closed. 1 dipped the pen in the ink-stand several
that you are performiug s hetter sotion than mine, | times, and held it hoverivg over the sheet. [t

Twe oldﬂﬁun was met tohe

| wanrld net do

| head out, and called my boy.

The very day my paper was out, ns I was sitting
“ full futhom five” doep in an article on * the ad- |
vantages of virtue,” (sn interesting theme upon

cane, were enough. 11 not, part of a red-covered
pumphlet, sticking out of the cont-pocket, wis
“ 1t must be number thirteen ' | exelaimed ; and

vet held the key in his own keoping—suhject to |

orders from glore—nnd who had traced over the
iron doorway, in letters of silver, this writing-

my views of which I rather fiatter mysclf) | was | as the little old gentleman was sanntering north, | * Holiness to the Lord!

siartled by three kpooks at the door, and my |
“¢ome in” exhibited to view the broad-brimmed

hat of the hard-faced old gentleman, with his |
hrecohes, buekles. ggld-wﬂl eane, and all. He
Iaid uside his hat and eane with the air of & man
who has walked n grest way, and means to rest
himself a while. | was very busy, It was one of
my ingpired moments. Hulf of & brilliaut idea was
alrendy committed to paper. There it lay—a feag- |
ment—a tlower eut off in the bod—a mere outline |
—un embryo ; and my imsgination cooling like a
picee of red-hot iron ic the open air. * I raised my
eyes to the ol gentleman, with a Yook of solemn
silence, retaining my pen ready for action, with
my little finger ul-e-um, and hinting. in every

driven off his ground by shakes of the pen, ink-
drops, or little fingers.  He fumbled about in his
pockets, and drew forth the red-covered * North
American Thespian Muagazine,” devoted to the
drama, &0, number twelve, He wanted “a rood
notice. The last was rather general. 1 had not
specified its peculiar claims upon the public. 1
had copued nothing. That sort of eritigue did no
good.  He begged me to read this envefully—to
unnlyze it—to give it & condid examination’ |
wus borne down by his emphatic wanner; and
being naturally of a civil deportment as well as,
st thut particular moment, in an impatient, fever-
ish hurry to get on with my treatise on the * ad-
vantages of virtue,” whieh | felt now oozing out
of my subsiding brain with an alarming rapidity,
I promised to read, nolice. investigate, analyze to
the uttermost extent of his wishus, or at least of

myself serewed down to

my ubility.

1 could searcely kf:{
common courtesy till the momeat of his departi-
ure; n proceeding which he acoomplished with u |
most commendable self-possession and deliberate |
politencss, When he was fairly gone | pokedes

]

“ Poter)

“RBip

“ id yon see that little old gentleman, Peter?” |

“ Yos, wir”

" Should you know him again, Peter [”

“Yes sir”

“Well, if he ever come here again. Peter. tell
him | am not in”

 Yes, gir”

1 reéntered my little study, and closed the door
after me with n slam, which could only huve been
pereeptible to those who knew my ordinary still
and mild manner. There might have heen also
ulight nccent in my way of turning the key, and
(eandor is a merit!) | could not repress u brief
exclamation of displeasure at the little old gen-
tleman with his magatine, who had broken in so
provokingly upon my © essay on virtue” © Virtue
or 1o virtue,” thonght I, 1 wish him to the d—"

My room is on the ground floor, and a window
udjoining the street lets in upon me the light und
air through u heavy crimson curtain, near which
I sit and soribble. 1 was just enlarging upon the
neceseity of resignation, while the frown yet lin-
gered on my brow, and was writing mysell into a
more calm and complacent mood, when—another
knook ut the door. As | opened it, | heard Peter's
woice nasserting, sturdily, that | had *‘gone our”
Never dreaming of my old enemy, | betrayed too
much of my person to withdraw. and 1 was reoog-
nised and pouneed upon by the little old gentle-
man, who had come buaek to inform me that he in-
tended, ns soon a8 the increase of his subseription
would permit, to enlarge and improve the “ North

|

1 shaped my course with all possible celerity in s
southerly direction.
In order to protect myself for the future. I took

precautionary measures ; and in wddition to hav- |
ing myself denied, | kept the window down, and | war /
made my egress and ingress through adoor round |

the corner, ns Peter told me he had several times
scen the little old gentlemnn, with a package in
bis haod, standing opposite the ome through |
which we usually entered, uad looking st the

office wistfully. |

By means of these arrangements, | succeeded | ness and higher joy, we will thank you for the |

in preserving my solitude fuviolute, when, to my
indignation, | received several letters from differ-
ent parts of the country, written by my friends '
and pressing upon we, at the solicitation of the
little old gentleman. the propriety of giving the |
“ Thespian Magazine” u good notioe. 1 tore the

and dropped them uvnder the table. Dusiness

calling me, soon after, to Philudelphia, 1 stepped |
on board the stenmboat, exhilarated with the ide |
that | was to have at least two or three weeks res
pite: | reached the place of my destiontion uhont
five o'clock in the aftermoon. [t was lovely
wenther, The water spread out like unrippled
glass, and the sky was painted with w thousanl
varying shadows of erimson and gold. The bou
touched the shore, and while | was watching the
change of n lovely eloud, [ heard the splash of »
heavy bady plunged into the water. A sudden
sensation run along the crowd, which roshed from
all quarters townrds the spot ; the ladies shriekod
and turned away their heads; and | perceived
that & main had fallen from the deck, and was
struggling in the tide, with only one hand held |
convulsively ubove the sarface. lleing a prac.

ticed swimmer, [ hesitated not a moment, but

Hlung off my hut and cont, aud sprang to his res. |
ene,  With some ditfienlos | swarsnded by Wearing

him to a boat and dragging him from the streaw

I bud no sooner done so than, to my horror and

wionishmenty ! Fivnd | hod =aved the ligrde h-~?

faced old gentleman. His muff-colored breeches |
were dripping before me—his broad-brimmed hat

floated on the enrrent—but his cane (thank Heav. |
en') had sunk forever. He suffered no other |

aequaintunce previously existing between us. |
would now be ripened into intimacy, and informed |
me of his intention to lodge at the same hotel
with me. Ile bod come to Philadelphia to see
about a plate for his sixteenth number, which
wis to surpass ull its predecessors, and of which
he would let me have nn early copy, that I might
nottee it as it deserved

WASILINGTON CITY - MRS, SOUTHWORTH.

Puitanenrnta, Sgpeemher 80, 1850
To the Edvor of the National Era :

My Diar Sie: Your beauntiful city—owr beau-
tiful city of Washington, is much in fault to-
wards those who einnot sit ut her queenly feet
forever. [low she spoils every other place for us!

I have just been walking in Chestnut street, o
twin in wy funey, until now, to the *goldenest”
street Lused to rend of in the Arabian Nights when
I was o buby-student on the banks of the Dutroit.
But this narrow avennue, those walls of dizzy alti-
tude, those flashing colors, crowded all together
those majestic fronts, glorious wirh architectural
symmetry, crushed between commonplace piles of
red brick—they ure halt-wasted to my eye—very

American Thespian Mugazine,” and to employ all

matters, hoth on sea snd land. My antipathy to
a horsewhip is an inheritance from boyhood. It
cwrried me neross Cmsar's bridge, snd through
Virgil and Horace. [ am indebted to it for a
tolernble understanding of grammar, arithmetic,
geography, and other oceult reiences [t enlight-
ened me not a little upon many algebriic procosses,
which, to speak truth, presented, otherwise, but
slender olaims to my consideration,
ed me into A uniform propriety of manuers, and
instilled into my hossom early rudiments of wis-
dom, and prineiples of virtue, Iu my maturer
years, the contingencies of life have thrust me,
ruther abruptly, if pot reluctantly.into the edito-
rinl fraternity, (heaven bless thew ! | mean them
uo disrespect.) spd in the ssme eandour which
distinguishes my former acknuwledgments, | con-
fess that visions of this instrument huve ocension-
ally obtruded themselves somewhat foreibly npon
my faney, in the paroxysms of au article, damp-
ening the glow of composition, auid eausing cer-
tain qualifying interlineations und prudent ern-
sures, prompted by the representations of memory
or the whispers of prudence The reader must not
funcy, from the form of my expression, that |
have ever been horsewhipped. | have hitherto
esonped, (for which heaven be prajeed!) although
my horizon hus been darkened by many a cloudy
threat and thundering denunciation.

~ose-pulling is another disagreeable hranch of
the editorial business. To have any part of one
pulled is annoying ; hut there is a dignity ahout
the nose impatient even of ohservation or remark ;
while the net of taking hold of it with the thumhb
and finger is worse than murder, and ean only be
washed out with blood.  Kicking, cuffing, being
turned out of doors, being abused in the papers,
&e, are bad, hut these are mere minor considera-
tiong. Indeed, many of my brother editors rather
pique themselves upon some of them, us a soldior
does on the sears obtuined in fighting the hattles
of his country. They fancy that, therchy, they
are invested with eluims upon their party, and
suffer indefinite dreams of political eminence to be
awnkened in their bosoms. | huve seen u fellow
deaw his hat fiereely down ower his hrow, and
strut about, with insuffernble importance, on the
strength of having been thoroughly kicked by the
enemy.

This ig n long digression, but it prssed rapidly
through my mind as the litle, hardfueed ald gen-
tlemnn gtood hefore me, looking at me with
piercing glance and a resolute nir. At length,
unlike u ghost, he spoke first,

“You are the editor 1""—Ko

A slight motion «f sequiescence with my head,
and an aflirmative wave of my hand, a little lean.
ing towards the majestic, announoed to my unkown
friend the necuracy of his conjecture,

Thelittle old gentleman’s fice relaxed —hetook
off his hrond-brimmed hat and Inid it down with
his cane carefully on the table, then seized my
hand and shook it heartily, People nre so polite
and friendly when sbout to nsk a fuvour.

“ My dear sir,” enid he, “this is a pleasure |
have long sought vainly. You must know, sir, |
am the editor of a theatrieal weekly—a neat
thing in its way—here’s the last number” [le
fumbled about in his pocket, und produced a red-
covered pamphlet,

“1 have heen some time publishing it, and,
though it is admitted by all sequainted with its
merits, to he elearly the best thing of the kind
ever gtarted this wide of the Atlantic yet people
| do not seem to take much notice of it, ludeed,
| my friends tell me that the public are not fully
awnre of ite existence. Pray let me be indebted
to you for a notice. | wish to get fuirly afloat.
You see | have been oo diffident about it. We
modost fellows allow our inferiors to pass us
often. | will leave this number with you. Pray,
pray give it n good notice”

I1e plaeed in my hands the eleventh nnmber of
the * North American Thespian Magazine” de-
yoted to the drama, and also to literature, science,
history, and the arts, On reading over the pros-
pectus, I found it vastly comprehensive, emhracing
pretty much every sub in the world, If so
extensive a plan were decently filled up in the
details, the “ North American Thespian Maga-
zine " was certainly worth the annual subscription
money, which was only one dollar, I waid 8o un-
der my * lierary notiees,” in the next impression
of my journal ; and, although I had not notunlly
read the work, yet it sparkled so with asterisks,
dashes, and notes of admiration, that it looked in-

teresting. | added in my eritique, that it wae
elagantly got up, that its typographical execution
refl eredit on the publishers, that its failure

would be s grievons repronch to the city, that its
editor was & scholar, & writer, and u gentleman,
and was favorably koown to the literary circles
by the eloguence, wit, and feeling of his former

uctions, What those productions were, |
should have been rather puzzled to say, never
having read, or even heard of them. This, how.
ever, was the caut oriticiem of the day, which is
#o exorbitant and unmeaning, and 8o universally
cast in one monld, that | was in some tribulation,
on reading over the wrticle in print, to find that

It digeiplin. |

the writers in town. “1 intend, also” said he,
and he was in the act of again laying aside that
averlaming bal ana o ng, o oey of fire in
the neighborhood, und the smell of the burning
rafters attrncted him into the street, where, as |
feared, he eseaped unburt In many respects fires
are ealamities; but | never saw & more forcible
exemplifieation of Shakspeare's remark, * there
is some spirit of good in things evil” than in the
relief afforded me on the present oceasion,
wrote, nfter that, with my door locked, ‘This |
knew was, from the confined air, prejudicial to
wy health; but what wus dyspepsy or consump-
tion to that little, hard-faced old gentleman—to
those breeches—to that hroad-brimmed hat—to
those buckles—to that gold-headed cane 7

“ Remember, Peter,” gaid 1, the second morning
after the foregoing, “ | have gone out.”

“Where have you gonel” inquired Peter, with
grave simplicity  “ They always ask me where
have you gone, sir. The little man with the hat
was here last night, and wanted to go after you.”

“Forbid it heaven! | have gone to Albany,
Peter, on business.”

I enn hear o my room pretty much what passes
in the ndjoining one, where visiters first enter
from the street. [ had searcely got comfortably
sented, in o rare mood for poetry, giving the lust
touches to o poem, which, whatever might be the
merits of Byron and Moore, | did not think alto-
gether indifferent, when | heard the liule old
gentleman’s voice inguiring for me,

S st gee him; 1 have important business " it
wnid,

“Ie has gone out,” replied Peter, in an under
tone. in which I could detect the consciousness
that he was uttering a houneer.
O bt | must wee him,” said the voice.
“The scoundrel " muttered I,
“ He is not in town, sir,” said Peter.
41 will not detain him o single minute. It is
of the grentest importance. He would be very
sorry, very, should he miss e’
I held my breath—there was a pause—I gave
myself up for lost—when Peter replied firmly,
“He is in Albupy, sir. Went off at five o'clock
this morning.”
* IYe back soon 77
“ Don't know.”’
" Where does he stay 17
* Don't know "
“1N eall to-morrow !
I heard his retreating footsteps, and inwardly
resalvid to give Peter a half-dollar, ulthough he
dewerved to be horsewhipped for his readiness at
deception. | luughed sloud trinmphantly, and
slupped my hand down upon my knee with the
feelings of a fugitive debtor, who, hotly pursued
by a sheriils officer, esoapes over the line into an-
other county nnd snaps his fingers nt Monsieur
Bailifl. 1 wis wroused from my merry mood of
reverie hy a touch on my whoulder. T turned
suddenly.” 1t wis the hard-faced little old genile-
man, peeping in from the street.  His hrond-
brimmed hat and twoahirds of his face were just
lifted ubove the window-sill. He was evidently
standing on tiptoe ; and the window being open,
he had put aside the curtain, and was soliciting
my attention with the end of his cane
“ARY paid he, “init you? Well, 1 thoweht
it was you, though | wasn't sure. | won't inter-
rupt you. Here ure the proofs of number thir-
teen ; you'll find something glorious in that—just
the thing for you—don't forget me next week—
gooi-hye. I'l{m you aguin in » duy or two”
I shall not cust & gloom over my readers by
dwelling upon my feelings. Surely, surely, there
ure sympathetic ms smong them. To them |
nppeal. | anid nothing. Few could have detect-
ed nnything violent or extraordinary in my man-
ner, ns | 1ook the proofs from the end of the little
old gentlemnn’s cane, snd laid them calmly on
the table. 1 did not write any more about “ vir-
tue” that morning. It was out of the question.
Indeed, my mind searcely recovered from the
shock for several days.
When my nerves are in any way irritated, |
find & walk in the woods usoothing and agreeable
wedntive, Accordingly, the next afternoon, |
wound up the affairs of the day earlier than
usual, and set out for u ramble through the groves
und nlong the shore of Hoboken | was soon on
one of the abrupt acclivities, where, through the
deep rich folisge of the intertwining branches, |
averlooked the Hudson, the wide bay, and the
superb, steepled city, stretching in a level line of
ificence upon the shining waters, softened
with an overhanging canopy of thin haze, |
gazed at the picture, and contemplated the rival-
ry of Nature with art, striving which could most
delight. A my eye moved from ship to ship,
from island to island, and from shore to
now reposing on the distant blue, then revelli
in the nearer luxuriance of the forest 1
heard a step in the and & little
low came up and asked me if | was the editor of
the —— | was ahout replying to him affirm.
atively, when hummﬂm.
oane,” he

| had omitted the words * native genius” which

i S i L 5
waid, “ niju rtl
the ajoining hotel, and had given him sixpence

one ue | veud them, into throe pieocny '

| ¥

l

Wil you do it, sweet lady 7 Gifted wormnn
magunificent sybil that you are! Wl you strike
that trouhadour's hnr;- of yours to the graunl !!nr’\f
of some Ovi Campenidor
‘Campeador”  olweys —Campendor  not
through his own strengih, but through his great
faith, Lis warm love, and his soul-felt acknow.
ledgment that these elements of eonguest are not

his own, but lent him, with usary, from Heaven! |
And. not with more admiration perhaps—for | We should be happy to so

that may be impossible—but with more hopeful-

noble task
* Datermined, dared, and done
amid grow better for the exammple. and gtronger
for the consolstion
I have visited Mra Southworth with so long n

Stesa-tete, that time is only left for wy parting |

courtssy to the Lditor of the Ero, aud my grate-

ful ndieus to those who have accompanied me

with friendly patience until now
Respeetfully, yours,

LETTER T0 J. CLENENS FROY | FACTORY
OPERATIVE.

Svansk Mices, Maxowestes, N. 11,
Fu";lfr.rny 12, 1840
Si: The ioterrcgalories contained in your
famous letter, addressed to Z. 8. Wallingford, of
Dover, in this State, respecting the condition of
the fuctory operstives at the North, or “slaves,”
ns you in the ardor of your gallant patriotism are

H.C.H

| pleased to eall them, have been fully and fairly

answered through the medium of the publie jour-
nals. That these severnl answers to your inter-
rogatories contnin something more to your pur-
ose than unmeaning eulogies upon the moral
and iotellecrun) caltuie o ar lnborers is o fact,
which we trust you will huve the frankness to
ncknowledge

ou the field of Christian |

W, g e wow Glluded by she nfaisy 2D

deep-rooted prejudice, or infatunted by the im- |
pulse of o morbid pmbition, matored and hronght
into nction by a misguided zeal in your «fforts to
bolster up and perpetuste the acenrsed system of

| i1l consequences from the catastrophe, than sowe | Southern slavery, ut the expense of all that is w- |
| injury "’I his K_‘“"en“‘- and the loss of his cone. | gpog and hallowed in the name of liberty, you
| His gratitude for my exertions knew no bounds. | o4ynot but discover that the legitimate tendency
He pssured me of his conviction that the slight | 5y your interrogatories and the answers resulting

from them has been to render your position u pe-
culinrly unfortunate one in the estimation of un
enlightened public—a position which must be as
mortifying to your constituents, as it is dishonor-
able to yourself, as the representative of a free
people in the higher branch of our Nutional
Legislature

Hud the shafis of your bitter contumely been
hurled at those of your own sex, in your igno-
runce of their true condition, you might be led
to suppose occupied the degrading position of
“uluves,” there would have been for you some
plaugible excuse—some npparent ground of justi-

fication for the extravagant and ungualified as-
sertions involved in your invidious comparison of
the condition of the factory operatives of the
North with the “black slavery " of the South
Put let me remind you, sir, of the fuct, that of
those “day laborers” to whom you allude ne a
class, n8 being suhjected to a * horrid tyranmy,
compared with which the Southern slave is happy
indeed,” seven-tenths of them nre femntes—New
England females—cedueated from early childhoud
in the school of liberty, and having learned the les-
wong, nwnd imbibed wll the principles of a just
equality, timy neknowledged no mun ns n “tusk-
muster””  Possessing ull the elements of a lauda-

w5 0 kind of common-law right to a place in all | to run up into the woods and find bim.”" I rushed I waull like to read a story from Mrs Sonth- | on public worship. Most of us are teachers
articles on American literary productione. Forth, precipitately, sx I thought, into the thickest re- | worth’s pen, of a truly Christian hero—suffer- | scholars in the Sathath sche We uleo Ly
however, it went to the world, and 1 experienced | cesses of the wood. The path, however, being | ing, siriving, conjuering. never © overcome of evil. | neeess to extensive ikearies. and enioy the pie
i philanthropie emotion in fancying how plegsed | very circvitous, | suddenly came into it #nd | but overcoming evil with good ;" one indulgent | ure of listening weekly to popular lectures
the little, hard-faced old geutlemm would he with | nearly ran agdinst a person whow it meeded mo | towards others, and consistent with himself;, whe, | fore the Iyceum, and in addition 10 mans
| these flattering encomiume on his “ Thespian | second glanee to recognise, although his hack was if his Leart happened to have been nn arsenal of | sources of iuformation, we tike
Magneine” luckily toward me. The hat, the brecches, the | deadly steel, or n magnzine of ready explosives. | write for them cemesionally. read pe

e« and eensnre or appland as we ple
of our public servants in Congress. o
cal principles do or do not comport wit
of right or wrong, nnd when stip
slaves, we take nn honest pride
the vile slander into the very face and eyes of th
man who dares to uiter jt. My dear sir. you
have undertaken an Herculoan task, if you thin
| to fasten on the Yankee girls the opprobions epi
thets of “slaves,” hy any comparison which you
ean conjure up or dream of in your philosog

| close with an invitation for you to visit ns
time and eircumstances miy =uit your conveniens
you, Awnd shonld you
come noong us, a8 vou hithold us in the prose
tion of our honest labors, let the blash of hame
vihud fe your cheeks, that in your ignorance of our
| true eandition. in yonr place in the Seuate Chun-
! her of the United Stutes it was left for yout
| apply to us the loathing and Jdisgraceful epithels
| nttached to slavery in any of its forms
Yours, &e, Navoy PLlh
J. Clemess, A7

ytized
in hurling |

il
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FREEDGY TO FOSTERITY

To the Editor of the Natwoanl Er
| Dean S In looking over the speeches tl
| have Yeen delivered during the presint sossi {
Congress, | am happy to discover & professed i
position on the part of all to *#tand by the o
stitution.” Perhaps there is no class of speakor
who have dwelled Iunﬂ--r or 'lill('l! londey upon
this topie than the propagandists of sluvery. 1y
the term * propagandists of slavery,” | mean the
whole compromising host.  T'o this classof sponk
ers, | beg the leave of submitting through your
erowded columns a few partioulars

First - for what wus the Constitation frame!
Verily, you say, go to the preamble, that is the
exponent of those principles for the protéction of
which this “supreme law of the land 7 wus or
dained and estahlished. Well, in consulting said
presmble, [ am (e by the exercise of my frul
powers of renson to conclude that there sre o
number of clanses there which come in fearful
conMct with the perfetuation] vy comp¥efhlae or
otherwise, of the © peouliar institution:” one only

| of which shall burden your attention at this time.

"Iie this: © We, the people of the United States
in order to secure the blessings of Lincwry to our
aelves and “our postenty,” do ordain and establish

| this Constitution for the United States of Ameri

on, This clause makes *all postevity™ [
therefore nll who acknowledge the supremacy o
the Constitution must give their ** posterty ™ free
dom.  Now then it is n notorious faer, coneeded
by all, that many, very many of Americin slhives
are mulaitoss, not negroes.  Whenee came thia
white bloosd that courses through their weius '
Answer this ye who would “ stand by the Consii-
tution,” ye who daily geze upon their bleeding
backs and sweating brows, ye who of & rrwdk do
know.  Answer this, aud blush for shame.

It i4 snid of old, “ that u word to theswise is
sufficient,” nnd ot present, we pursue onr theme
no farther than to add the prayer, that, during
the adjournment of Congress, the Secretary of
State, wecompanied with Senators and Represont
ntives, will tnke his travels Southward, well sup
plied with * preambles” and find how many whe
now taste “unrequited toil 7 by virtue of that
preamble, are freemen ; and then in the wecond
session of the ‘Thirty-First Congress, show, he by
his offieial influence, aud they by their votes, that
their respect for the Constitution is mot w/l joo-
fexsion, but that facts, Constitution, awd con
seience, can work n moble work.

]

A S
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much—1let me sonr lofiily for a sinile—very much
like graces of diction, und “ornaments of rhyme,”
pquandered amid the unreportable shsurdities of
& Congressional gwerrillo.

How my thoughts go back, regretfully, to the
patrician exclusiveness of your fine edifices ! ‘The
grand Capitol, sitting like a monareh on her own
royal eminence—the Smithsonian, keeping her
state like n poble ahbess in her bhroad domain—
the City Hall, the Patent Office, each at the
head of Ler own fuir aveoue, and the elegont
Presidentinl mansion, dwelling in gardens like
the cherished daughter of a proud aud loving
nution.

“ Comparisons are odious” and 1 must not for-
get Philudelphin's thousand ndmirable points; hut
as it is diffieult to repress comparison in this par-
ticular, while the strong contrast, unpurdonuble
to her us to all great cities which | have seen, is
foreing itself on my observation in the streets, |
will *shut-to the door,” and lock myself up for
an hour with other thoughts.

Huve you a chunce nook in the Era for some
of those stray thoughts ! ‘I'hey are not doves nor
fuleons . but they will tnke up with any resting.
place—from un cagle’s eyrie. perching on a oliff, to
w whippoorwill's lenly covert, nestled by the
ground Perhups they are somewhat between
geese and swans | in that ecase, they will glide
gently enongh, as on their own element, down the
sometimes sparkling, sometimes turbid stream of
weekly Journul-reading.  Shall | send some of
them now-nnd-then to youl

I gannot promise to he witty, philosophic, or
poetical, but T will tell you what | see and what
| think , snd if there showld come in an ocensional
flash of poesie, like & metcor in a mist, or u tran-
wient nura of such philosophy as my experiences
huve taught me, or a chance gleam of humor here
and there, like dew drops on a dandelion, why, |
suppose you will like it none the less

I am just beeathing from the perusal of Mrs
Southworth's wonderful book, “The Deserted
Wife,” What a glorious dreamer she is, this fair
concwoyenne of yours! Cool-headed and quick-
thoughted as her own charming Brighty —unique
in her eloquence of speech and fancy, in her un-
fettered, true-hearted wnd world-clisping churity,
us her wild Tugar of the West reclaimed. My
head grows dizzy, and my heart fuint, thinking of
the high genivs and piquant originality of this
womun, conversing with her various nnd perfectly
sustained charneters, looking through the dinmond
lenses of her clear vision at life, its purposes, its
de-tiny.

Huat ig it true? s affoction, the sentiment, so
wuch the bond.slove of casuslties—so like the
nursling of intuitive, unexpressed sympathy—as
the estrangement of FHagar nnd Sophie, the baby-
idol and the girl-worshipper, would make us des-
pairingly believe? And is love, the passion, so
craelly orphaned in this world, vo completely at
the mercy of eaprice, of eiroumstances, of erratio
fancy and untutored impulse, ns we would shud-
deringly own—looking st the dark history of
Hagaur's married sorrows? No! w thousand times
po! The gentle hosoms which have pillowed our
head in infant slecp, received, ar o safe onrcanet,
our precions jewels of confidence, hope, tender-
ness and sorrow, (thus it had been with Hager
and Sophie] we do not grow estranged from
them—we must understand them—they are ours!
The key which unlocks their golden cluaps is it
not safely garnered away in our own heart's in.
nermost chambers?  Are we not sure of them
forever ! Just as we know that the hlessed sun
is shining all the while, though binck clouds of
anger or gray mists of distrust do sometimes over-
shadow it—just as Hagar faew the glad, glad so-
lution of her own life-problem when she wrate
to Raymond—"' Your faith in me will suve you,
Raymond; will make you whole, will redeem you,
will bring you baek”

And love. It is not n mad chance ; only a fear-
ful infatuation ; enly a similarity of spiritunl
structure, conxed, cheated by habitual intimacy
into u funcied oneness of woul ; un illusion, to be
dissolved by the transit of some new planet, dissi-
ted by the rotal sclipse of death.

I know not rightly what it may be , but | should
say that it is the manifestation in time of our
destiny for eternity, the recognition in human
henrts of the volition of God, electing them for—
gi rlw them to—each other,

“ What God hath joined together” are the sol-
emn and inspiring words of Seripture, Can any
one seriously b.urm that they refer to the mere
external ceremoninl which is conventiounlly said
to * consecrate” the union of pure hearta? Oh!
no, for it i love which sanotifies the marringe
vows ; love, the “inward spiritual geaoe,” which
gives to the outwsrd visible sign all its ssered-
ness, digoity, and value,

Thus ennchled, thus consecrated, marrisge in-
deed becomes a holy saerament, awful in this life
with mystery and the shadows that full earthward
from the lifted pinionn of Hope; but for the life
which in to come, “ full of grace and truth.”

But these are high themen for a lay-sister in
the great clolster of life. Perhaps | have gone

ble independence, they scorn the tyrant, and des.
pise slavery o all ity horrid and complicated
forma s being the “Upns of the moral world,
under  whose pestiferoas  shwde ol fndel
leet languishes, and all virtue dies”  You say,
sir, yon nllude to the Northern luborers in a
spirit of commiseration, and that you weant noth-
ing hursh or unkind to them, We thank you
kindly, sir, for this exercise of your generous

condition, We are the arbiters of our own fur-
tunes, our time is our own, and what we aequire
hy honest industry we olsim, soid feel perfectly
happy und contented in the sphere in which an
all-wise and gracious Providence has called us to
move and act,

Rather let your commiseration be lavighed on
those poor, unfortunate, down-trodden beings
which make up a purt of your constituency, and
who are now withering and grouning under the
Insh of cruel and relentless task-masters.  If your
commiseration for us has resulted in tears, let
thom tlow in 0 channel broad and deeput the bage
of the altar of slavery, until they shall form a
mighty eataract, effeetually undermining the dis-
gracetul fabrio reared in blood and tears, and
baptized with the immolation of human vietims.
Were we, in fact, the poor, miserable, degraded
beings which your deluded fancy hus pietured us
to be, nnd which your fervid imagination leads
you to believe we are, we might well deserve your
sympathy. 1f, sir, in point of native talent, edu-
eation, moral virtue, integrity of purpose, refine-
ment of sentiment, to say nothing of personal at-
truotions, if in all that serves to coustitute the
sum total of femnle accomplishments, the female
operative in New England will not hear a com-
parison ik your wives snd daughters of the
South and West, then most nssuredly we have
not yel heen so fortunato as Lo behold a specimen
of your first quality ; yet, we have seen Southern
lndies whose pretensions would lead vs to believe
that they were richly entitled to ull the eluims of
superiority.

For seven years in succession, | have heen an
operative in the Stark Mills Clath RRoom.  Dur-
ing this period, three of my most intimate friends
and companions, operntives in the mills, have, by
a prudent hushandry of their time, and the im-
provement of their leisure hours, acquired an od-
ucation competent to their hecoming tenchers in
any of our high sohools, and wre now reaping the
rewnrd of our Inudable efforts in the uu“ivnflan
of their minda, in the eapueity of governesses and
teachers in private families in Southern cities,
Nor would we have you regard these as solitury
instances of self-educnted females employed in
our milla, hundreds go from our manufacturing
villuges yenrly to the South and West, an tench-
ord, und are encournged wo to do by Christians
and philunthropists us being predminent, not for
their besuty alone, for this dwells only in the
lustre of n well cultivated mind, but for their
moral, religious, nod scientific attninments,  You
will he ready, wir, | think, to admit that my ex-
perience ne un operative, in the department in
which | um engaged, must, in o mensare st least,
qualify me to judge with some degree of correct-
ness, ws Lo the moral and physieal condition of the
operatives in onr mille; und huving become tho-
ronghly nequainted with fastory %ih in nll its
various phases, you will allow me, in enndor, to
state, that, so far as | am qualified to judge in
point of genersl nteiliganos and inull that per-
taing to moral virtue and cheerfulness of dispo-
sition nw & oluss, they would mot suffer in eompari-
won with wuy other cluss of men and women
within the circumference of the world,  And that
I may be sustained in my sssertions, you have
only to visit our mille.  Go into any or all of the
different apartments of labor in the mills, and
you will not only be greeted with bright eyes and
wmiling fucen, but you will oheerve thut neatness,
arder, and the utmost cireamspection prevail | and
mf word for it, sir, your ears will not be puined
with words of criminntion and recrimination, nor
with loud and bolsterous faultfinding , but on the
contrary, you will find the utmost courtesy, mu-
tunl good feeling, und a serupalous regard for
onch other's intereats, universally prevailing
Should you visit us, you will find us busily en-
gaged in our veunl avoeations, nor do we wish to
disguise the fact, that we are the “sons and
daughters of toll,” nor do we, from the fuct that
we are wuch, require your wympathy. We have
heen educated from infuncy io the habits of ju-
dustry, nud thus we have learned to discover in
honest lahor, free Inbor, if you like the term het-
ter, n dignity which, in our view, makes aven toil
itwelf an intrinsic virtue. It may literally be said
of us that *“ we earn our bread hy the sweat of our
braw," but sir, this renders it not the less palata.
ble. And, ns you have pertinently anked the ques.
tion, what is the kind and quality of food we
consume 1’ we answered simply that we did “ not
live on bread alone,” and I:rng in the s‘sayuenl
of excellent health, n good conscience, and n keen
appetite, we leave you to deaw your own inference
in respect to the (nantity we Id be likely to
consume. There are various sources,
which we derive nutriment,

heyond “my branch of the subject,” as the eldest
Miss Spenlow would say.

ub the body. Woe are constant in our attendance

sympathy, not your influence in allevisting cur

To the Kidor of the Nutional Ein:

Dan S —Althiongh this section of eountry
i bt Littde known, und consegquently surmis Lin
little uttention shroad. yet it is somewhat import-
unt in nn aoti-slovery point of view, heing the
most southern purt of the State where there is
uny suti-glavery organization, or, indesl, any
anti-slavery feeling in that respect, nlmost 1like un
Oasis in the desert, [t was purtinlly settled near
thirty vewrs wgo by cungrants mostly ol the
Assoviate Reformed Preshyterion, and Reformed
Presbyterian denominations from Newhery, Fair-
field, und Chester districts, Sonth Curoling, who
fled from the prison-house of Southern hondnge
to esonpe the evils of slavery. This population
hus been angmented from time to time by neees-
sions from New Englind, New York, Pennsyl-
vauin, Ohio, snd w few from some of the other
States, nnd of lnte yeurs n very respeotable and
stewdily inerensing  emigration from  Seotlind
True to the old praverh, © hipds of o feather floek
together” A large majority are still anti-slivery,
the free-soilers polling double the number of votes
of ull others in this precinet.  For intelligence,
morality, and religion, this vicinity will compare
favoralily with any portion of the country Enst or
Waest. Within s cirele of rwelve or fourteen
miles ench way from this place there are no less
than sixtecn churches, one or two in progress of
ereotion, mostly large, waluable brick edifioos,
the most of them helonging to the different Pres-
byterinn denominntions, with some to Methodints
and Doptists
By u statement in the rule of three, your
rendors will boe able to tell, or at lenst to come
near enough to the number of school-houses in
the same bounds, as | believe they will generally
be found to bein proportion to each other. South-
ern Hlinots is sometimes called Egypt, the name,
us we nre told hy some, originating in the fuot of
the fur-famed American bottom heing o produc-
tive of eorn, and for muny years furnishing the
more northern parts of the Stute, in times of
searcity, with that very necessary article—hy
others, originating from the intelloctunl darkness
and rather benmighted state of the inhabitants
We have no objection to the name, from whatever
it may have arisen ; but you will resollect, there
wis n Goshen in Egypt, snd we would suggest
whether this be not the place. Sparta is in the
Northeastern part of the eountry, forty-five
miles from St Louis, and sixteen miles from
Chester, on the Mississippi, to which n turnpike
rond is contemplated, in surrounded by a fertile
and flourishing eountry, many good farms with
substantial und eomfortable houses and barns, n
goodly numhber of fine archards ; some of the finest
peaches in the United States are raised in thin
vioinity. 'T'wo newspapers nre published here,
one fres woil, the Sparta Freemon, edited and pub-
Hshed by J. N. Colemnn, is ably and tastelully
eonducted, and in exercisking & healthful influence
on the literary, moral, und anti-slavery sentiments
of the commuunity, A large number of newspa-
pers and periodieals from n distance wre takon
here—among newspapers T Novional Ero and
Katwrday Viswer come in for n lnrge share,
The village, by the ceusus just taken, numbers
475 inhabitants, how six stores, two npotheenries,
and ma groceries, There is more busivess done
here than in any place of ite size | have ever been
noquainted with East or West,  There nre o con-
sidernhle number of mechanies of which, how-
evor, there is great luck in most branohes There
nre two churches in the place. one A I Preshy-
terinn, nnd one Methodist, with athers at no in-
convenient distanee . n stesm waw and flouring
mill, and an additional one projected to be of
lurge capocity.
An exoellont steam-power-loom woollen factory
has gone iuto operation this season. Persons
from Steubenville and Dayton, Ohio, who have
visited this place, consider it w good loeation for
manufaoturing, from the shundance snd cheap-
nens of conl, which is supplied st present from
pits & mile and a half distant, ey nre somo
twenty-five foet deep, the conl seven feet in thick-
nens | it i« raised to the surface by horse power,
and is of excellent quality. Some of the hest
Judges wre of opinion that, taking into considera-
tion the cost of dwms, the loss of time hy frecziog,
by high nnd low water, that where fuel is so cheap
o here, that steam is, on the whole, u mora profit-
able power than water. The cheapness of provi-
sions, the low price of wood, and lEl.' opportunity
which the surrounding country presents for dis-
posing of goods of the heavier Kinds, it is thought
will be favorable to this place as o munufsoturing
point. The health is as good here ns in most

rta of the West. The use of bituminous coal
r:lhouﬂn by medienl men to be in some measure
an antidots to fevers and other diseases to whiok
portions of the West are subject. Last winter,
wome 500,000 1ba. of pork, worth $2 per 100 1ha
were salted here, and 12,000 gallons of castor i),
made, worth $1.50 per gallon. The castor haun
is more extensively raised in this vicinity than
in any other part of the country; it is of

|

from | uetion, not more difficult than carn, is
for the Nlllia:'l well | m.m much after the same manner, It gen-

erally pays the producer well | the average yield




